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THE HAUNTED TOWER. 


ACT I. 


| SCENE—The Sea, Dover Cliffs and Castle Thunder 


and Lightning. 


Lewis, and several attendants of Lady Elinor, appear in 
a boat ; they land—then enter Fizhermen and Pea- 
sants, mate and female different sides, who Sing the 


oi e 
3 CHORUS. 
O Albion's Genius raise the strain, 
Whose power has aw'd the angry main, 
And gives us shelter on the coast | 
Of this blest isle, old ocean's boast. 
See, retiring o' er the deep, 
Distant lightnings barmless sweep 3 
The stocm condemn'd to lose its prey, 


In hollow murmurs dies away. (Exit Lewis. 


Fishermen and Peasants exit on each ide Lady Elinor 


and Cicely * in a boat, and land- Lady Elinor 


flain!y dressed. ; 

Cice. Now, wadam, give me leave to congratulate you 
on your safe arrival on C English coast. m_ a 

Lady E. Ah, Cicely, if the storm that oppos'd our 
landing had ſulhll'd us threats, it would have reliev'd me 
from a world of misery, ; 

Cice, Are you then resolv'd to obey your father, and 
becume the victim of his ambition, by marrying the 
young Baron of Oakland, whom you have never seen ? 
Lady E. 1 am—at least I think I am. 
Cicc. O, madam! how can you determine to forget 
Sir Palamede, he who loves so? | 

Lady E. Poor Palamede—vyet, why was he absent 
when J left my father's court? why did he not bid me 
adieu P | 
B 2 


(4) 


Enter Lewis and Maud. 


Lew. Madam, most of your attendants are come 2$horc? 
but it's a 2 way to Oakland Castle, and it's very cold · 


Tady E. Where are they ? 

Lew, Why, madam, at this good old lady's cottage, 
where there is a charming fire, and I would advise you, 
madam, to go there, and warm yourself, for I am sure you 
must be very cold. (Exit Lady Elinor and Maud. 

Cice. (to Lewis, who offers to Pollow) Where are 
you going, sot? Stay here and wait for the rest of Lady 
Elinor's attendants ; and, do you hear, the next voyage 
you take, 1 would advise you to keep y ourself sober. 

| Exit. 

Lew. Why, chat's very pretty indeed—$0 I am . Stay 
here freezing by way of a direction post, I got tipsy, 
and lost my money in France, and began to come to my» 
self when I was about half seas over; and now when I 
thought I should be comfortable by a good fire, I must 
remain freezing here, in all the horrors of sobriety. It 
ia the fate of genius to make discoveries by which other 

prof Why, who have we here? zu re it cann't 
e] yes it is—what, my dear master, Sir Palamede ! 
| Enter Lord William. 
I. Wi. Is that Lewis ? 
' Lew. Yes, sir, I was Lewis, till I was froze into au 
isicle— how did you come over from Normandy ? 

L. Wil. In the same ship with you, though concealed 
from the knowledge of Lady Elinor. 

Lew. I guess the rext—Ah ! you are a happy man—- 

ou are in love; I wish I was in love or in liquor, then 
l Should have warmth enough in me to brave the wea- 
ther. | | 

IL. Wi. Law your lady land, whither is she gone P 
Lew. Why, = to re Jan: hard by, where is such a 
delightful fire-zide ;—ob ! 1 wish I dar'd follow her. 

L. Wil. Go thither instantly, and say, I intreat per- 
mission to fulfil my duty in attending her. 

Lew. I'll be there immediately but may I say I came 
I. Wit. Yes, begone (Exit Lewis) — To what a 
wayward fate am 1 subjected to love without hope, 
— io pursue disappointment. 


(8-1 


AIR — Lord William. 


From Flope's fond dream, ho“ Reason wake, 
In vain che points with warning hand; 

I dread advice I cannot take, 
Love's powerful spells, my steps command. 


The bird, thus fascination binds, 

When darting from the serpent's eyes, 
The fatal charm too late he finds, 

He struggles, and admiring dies. 


SCENE—The inside of Maud's Cottage. 


Enter Lady Elinor, Cicely, and Lewis. 


Lady E. How, Lewis, Sir Palamede in the same ship 

with us, and coming here immediately ! | 

Lew. Yes, madam, if he is not froze by the way. 
Lady E. (aside to Cicely) Oh, Cicely ! assist me to 

conceal my joy.— What can Sir Palamede mean by sur- 

prising me thus ?—agreeally—oh, heavens ! he is here. 


Enter Lord William. 


L. Wil. Pardon my intrusion, madam ! an humble 
dependant on the Lord de Courcy, may well dread his 
presumption. =} 

' Lady E. Sir, the clandestine manner in which you 
quitied my fathee's court, renders it impossible for me to 
consider you as his friend. 3 
. Nil. Oh, forgive me! — long I ador'd you in secret, 
and should have fallen a silent sacrifice to my presumptu- 
ons love. | 

Lady E. Was it well done to take advantage of my fa» 
ther's friendship for you, and watch an apportunity to 
triumph over the weakness of his daughter P — net that 
ever wili triumph over her weakness—but—why did you 
follow me ? | 

Cice. Ah, sir, why did you follow my lady? | 

£. Wil. Destiny compelbd me hitber, compell'd me to 
a land where my tootsteps are forbidden here my pre- 
zeuce 15 a ireaʒon here my x is proscrib'd! 

| A3 


1 
Lady E. Good heaven! what have you to fear ? 
2. Wil. Nothing; for I have lost you. 


Lady E. 1 must not trust myself to pity him Vet how 
can I avoid t, ataceing him unhappy. 


AIR—Lady Elincr, 

Tho pity I cannot deny, 

Ah! what will that avail you? 
Alas! I dare not hope supply, 

For hope too sure would fail you, 

Think when the flatterer shall deceive, 
In vain you will repent you; 

Yet should you hope without my leave, . 
*Ts true I cann't prevent you. 


My hand directed to bestow, 
In England here I'm lauded y 
And daughters always act, you know, 
Just as they are commanded. 
Then let not flattering hope deceive, 

Or else you will repent you; 

Yet sheuld you hope without my leave, 
Tis true I cann't prevent you. ; 
(Exit Lady Elinor and Cicely.. 


5 Enter Maud and Martin. | 
Maud. Sir, I beg your honouc's pardon for my bold- 
ness ; but do you accompany the lady, because my grand- 
Martin, here, wa be your guide to the Baron of 
_ Qakland's castle. | 
T. Wil. Why, do you know the Baron of Oakland? 
Maud. Aye, sir; I knew him before he was a great 
man. 
4 * — Ves, sir, so did I, for all he holds his head 8 
igh now, and quite forgets when he was plain Edmu 
the ploughman. . 8 | mo 


L. Wil. What d'ye say ?—why then who is this lord ? 
Maud. Ah, sir, it does net become poor folks to speak 
ill of people behind their backs, for that it might get to 
their ears again. | 3 
Mar. No, sir, as my grandmother says, it don't be- 
come poor folks to 3) 


41 
L. Wit. Psha! it becomes every one to speak the truth 


——— torment my curiosity no longer. | 
Maud. Why, then, sir, you must know that about 
ten years ago, the Old Baron, Lord William, was 
accused of * in a plot, and conspiring against the 
life of our good King William the Conqueror, and was 
banished. - 

J. Wil. T remember it. 

Maud. He took. with ham his only son, a fine youth, 
about twelve years of age; but, alas, sir! he has not been 
heard of since. | 

L. |. I am all impatience! | 

Maud. Now, sir, about a year ago Lord William's 
wicked accuser died, and declared the good baron inno- 
cent. 

L. Wil Alas! | 

Maud. The king, willing to make reparation for the 
wrongs he had done him, endeavoured to find him, but 
all in vain ; therefore all his lands and estates have been in 
possession of a distant relation. df the farily—uthen, sir, 
there is a young baron, the present he: 0. 

F 
Enter Cicely. car a 

Cice, Aye, and a pretty fellow he is too—you may. go 

in, good woman, we have no further occasion for you, I 


believe. | 


Maud, Good woman—Marry, come up, I say, have I 
lived all these years to be called good woman by a lady's 
waiting maid ! come along, Martin—a good woman, in- 

Mar. Good woman, indeed ! | Exit, 

Cice. I have heard the whole story, Palamede. 

IL. Wil. Oh, Cicely ! 8 

Cice. Oh, Cicely!— ah, you may spare your long 
speeches, poor Palamede !—you are in a sad dilemma, 
truly, and haven't wit enough to extricate yourself, but 
want me to help you] piiy you to be sure, but I cann't 
help laughing at you. . 

„ Wil. 1 have now still stranger motives for wishing 
to accompany Lady Elinor to the Castle, motives you 
cannot guess at. 9 5 8 
Cice. Well, well, so you shall, leave the management 


(8) 


_ affair to me, and don't you appear till we are seiting 
J. Vil. I want words to thank you. | 
Cice, I am very glad of it, for words would take up 
too much of our time at present, but away, and wait all 
I send for you. | Exit Lord William I— well, would we 
were at our journey to Oakland Castle, I wish to see 
this baron's son Dear curiosity, how I long to gra- 


tify you! 


Nature to woman still so kind, 
Among her best boons bestow ing; 
What every female sure must find, 
A wond'rous desire to be knowing, 
Man, the proud und envious elf, 
So jealous of our disceruiug; 
Decries in us, what he prides in himself, 
The wish, for Whatever's worth learning. [ Exit, 


* 
* — Kat 2 


SCEN ELA Ku ral Prospect. Cottage. 


Enter Robert e Iuntsmen, —in the course of the gong, 
Severul Iluntsmen enter. 
AIR—Robert, and Chorus. 
Hark the sweet horn proclaims afar, 
Against the stag the mimic war; 
W hile future heroes? hearts rebound, . 
And pant to hear the trumpet sound. 
The warlike genius cf our le, - 
Who on the hunter deigns to smile; 
In echues gives the chace applause, - 
W hich string the nerve {or-glory's cause: 
W here'er the devtous chace may bend, 
Sul freedom shall our steps attend! 
And bid us, as her pleasures rise, 
Defend the blessings which we prize. 
ts | Exit Huntsmen. 
Evert. [ without] How are ye, my lads ?—how * 
are ye ! | 


Rob, O, here comes our young master, Lord Edward! 


(#3 
Enter Edward. 
Rob. Does your lordship bunt to-day ? 
 Edw, [| Sees Adela at the cottage window, and makey 
$gns to her] No, Robert, not this morning. 
Rob. What, sir, do you give up the chace when the 
's in view ? [Points to Adela's window. 
Edw. Hush, that's my dear Adela, whom I told you. 
of, she arrived here yesterday evening, unknown to any 
| body—if you betray the secret | 
Rob. 4 sir! no, no, I am your father's butler, the 
Post of all others which I love, and while I have the 
management of the wine cellar, it is quite indifferent to 
me how the world wags—so I shall follow the hunts- 
men, 
Edw. But hark ye, Robert, not a word about the 
Haunted Tower, or you will frighten her out of her wits. 
Rob. No, no, sir. [ Exit. 
Edw. Here comes father, strutting along; ecod, he 
did not strut so when he followed the plough. 


Enter Baron, and three Servants, 


Bar. Hey-day, how dare you appear abroad without 
your servants with you, why are you walking alone P 

Edw. Why, father, if one must always move in a 
crowd, one might as well be bell-wether to a flock of 


ar. Sirrah, sirrah ! don't put me in a passion - you 
have been civil to those rascals, I know you have; why 
don't you frown at em as I do? how often have I told 
'ou there's nothing supports dignity like ill-humour j— © 

t you have mo ambition. | 

Edw. Not much indeed. | 

Bar. Why hav'n't you more pride, hey P if you are 
not proud, you dog, I'l] break your bones. 

__ £dw, Why, I cann't help nature, father. 

Bar. Nature ! why, look at. mc, do you see any thing 
like nature about 4 No, no, yet I myself am as vul- 
garly and naturally pleased as any body, but I'll not show. 
un; I'll defy the best friend I have to say I have given. 
him a civil word since I have been Baron of Oakland 
a'n't I the terror of the neighbourkood ? a 
Edw, Yes, that you are ; especially since you impri- 


610 
soned the poor fellow for catching a hare—and it is proved 


since that he is innocent. 

Bar, Innocent! I am very sorry for it— that is-—1 
Should be sorry if I was not a Baron give him this mo- 
ney, | ges Edward money] but don't let him know it | 
comes from me; but tell him I have the power to hang 
him; for I 'will have no man dare to think I am in the 
wrong; justice holds her seat in my breast, and is to alt 
parties equal and indifferent. | 

£dw. Very indifferent indeed. | | 

Bar. What's that yuu say ? if I desir'd you to behave 
ill to other people, I didn't mean you should to me—do 
you know who I am? that I am the Baron of Oakland, 
and that all dignity ſlows from me. 

Edu. Yes, ii flows from you pretty fast, I think none 
sec ms to stay With you. | 

Bar. Don't you giumble, $irrah 3. but do you hear, 
re are to receive the Lord De Courcy's daughter, whom 
123 for your wife I expect her arrival every day. 

Edw. But perhaps I may not like her, father. 

Bar. That may be—but you shall marry her for all 
that, I insist on it: aye, and love her too—no, I don't 
know that I may insist upon that. 5 

Ser. Ha, ha, ha ! | 
Bar. Why, you impudent scoundrels, huw dare you 
laugh so? vil have no persons to attend _= me that 
hav*n't.a proper respe& for my dignity—follow me, you 
rascals, | [Exit with Servants, 

Edw. I hope I shall be too sharp for you though, 
father; for I am determined to marry nobody but Adela. 

{ Knocks at tie cottage door, and. retireR after calling, 
Adcla! Adela! | 


Enter Adela from the cottage—looks Surprised at Seeing. 
Edward. , 


__ AIR—Adela. 
Whither, my love ! ab ! whither art thou gone ! 


Lei not thy absence cloud this happy dawn. | 
Say—by. thy heart, can falsehood e'er be known? 
Ah! no, no, I judge ut by my owt, 


u) 


The heart he gave with so much care, 
Which treasur'd in my breast I wear; 
Still for its master beats alone, 

Im sure the selfish thing's his- own. 


Edward appears after the song. 


Adela. Oh, my dear Edward! I am glad you are here, 
IT have got a thousand questions to ask you—is the Lady 
Elinot 28 arrived yet? | | 
Edw. She is not; so all you have 75 to do, is to dress 
2 in the clothes I gave you, and to pass upon father 
r her. 
Adela. Egad, and so I will- always longed to be 2 
fine lady, but how shall I manage to behave like one? 
* Faith, I cann't tell / + ng it don't vig- 
nify, any thing will u ather, 
A ela. — are — = now, Edward, he has nut 
much dignity ? if he has, I shall only be con founded and 
look foolish —but is he much like a great gentleman ? 
Edw. Ha, ha, ha l heaven bless you, father is no more 
like a gentleman than I am. | 
Adela. I am glad of it, for the 2 of our great 
quality folks always takes my breath away, and thougi: I 
cough and hem for an hour, the deuce a word can I get 
out. 7 
Edw. Tis just the same with me—tho' I'm a Baron's 
son, for my part, I never feel mytelf so much like a great 
man, as when I am with the servauts—1I hate talking to 
my betters. | | 
Adela. I am pleased to wy { say 30; I was afraid . 
you would have forgot poor Adela for the rich Lady de 
Courc 89 | 
Eda. What, marry a lady of quality —Oh! I sball 
be a lost man; I should never be able to make See with 
her—$hould she use me ever $0 ill, I could never venture 
to scold her. | 
Adela. But when you marry me 
Edw. Oh! I love you so much, that I could scold you 
with the greatest — + Iu 
Adela. But won't marriage : : 
Edu. Never fear, Adela; love has hitherto been our 


(12) 
pr attendant—T'll warrant you he'll follow us ta 
church. | 
Adela. Aye, but they say he has a sad knack of 
eaving married couples at the church door. 
| Edw. Pshaw! — and marriage are better friends 
than you think for. 
Adela. Yes, perhaps they are best friends at a distance. 
Edw. No, no, like true friends, love and marriage must 
meet together, to perfect the happiness of both - Oh! 
Adela, when I come to the title and estate, and you are 
my lady —— 
of > 4 Oh, we shall be as happy as the day is long. 
Edw. Aye, and the night into the bargain, 
Adeta. Then such danci — | 
Edu. And such tilting and cudgel play ing 
Adela. And such — — Lan ng 
Edw. And then such eating and drinking 
Adela. And such fine company, and then 


DUET—- Adela. 
Will great lords and ladies, 
Drest up on gay days, 
Come to visit you and 17 
| Edward. 
All smiling, bowing, 
SGreat friendship vowi | 
While we hold our . high. 
But should the fine smoke us, 
Lud! how they'll j he u; | 
How they'll laugh at silly me. 
Edward. 
Pshaw ! we shall be ever 


Reckon'd vastly clever | 
White our pockets full, d'ye zee. | 


New joy «ball bring, 5 


1 
SCENE—4 Feld. 


Enter De Courcy and Attendants. 


De Cour. Here let us remain, till I gain some intelli- 

e of the objett of our search - l am sute my sister and 

r auendants must have been on board that very ship, 
which we saw at a distance in the late storm. 


Enter Charles. 

De Cour. Well, Charles, what news of my sister ? 

Char. My lord, I learn that the Lady De Courcy is on 
her road to 1 Baton of Oakland's Castle, which is at no 
great distance. ; 

De Cour. And Sir Palamede 

Char. My lord, I am sry to say he is with her. 

De Cour. Infamy ard dishonour! but I will pursue 
her, and avenge the wrongs of 1ay famuly.—Go forward, 
Charies, and procure every iutelhgence you can gain, —[ 
- Shall wait for you within a mile of the Baron's Calle. 

| [ Exit De Courcy and Attendants. 

Char. I will, because it is my duty—but would I were 
in Normandy again, nuthing should induce me to quit it, 
except my regard for so good a master. 


AIR Charles. 


My native land 1 bade adieu, 
And calmly friendship's joys resign'd ; 
But ah! how keen my Sorrows grew, 
When wy love I left bebind. 


Yet should her truth feel no decay, 
Should absence prove my charmer kind, 
1 hen shall 1 not lament the day, 
When my love I left behind. [Exit, 


SCENE—The inside of Maud's Cottage. 


Enter Lord William, Lady Elinor, and Cicely: 
Lady E. Well. Palamede, I will frankly own to you, 
on os pr war | hear of the Baron of Oakland's son, is 
rom pleasing me; and though I dare not disobey my 
father, yet I will du every ching in my power to delay 


Co 


Cice. In short, sir, my lady agrees to my scheme of vi- 
titing the castle as Lady Eligor's attendant, till zhe bears 
further from the Baron, her father. | 

. Wil. Transporung tidings! 


| TRIO—Lord William, Cicely, and Lady Elinor. | 


hy eannot virtue e a charm, 
And of her blind migrated hate, 
Capricious destiny diarm ? 


Vet who engag'd in virtue" cause, 
To tread her paths would fear confess, 
And on the road reluttant pause, 1 
Because it leads not to success. [Excunt, 


END OF ACT FIRST, 


* 
— 


r 
sckxE-4. Apartment in the Canlb. 

ö Enter Hugo and Robert- 
' Hugo, Well, Robert! 
Rob 


Make yourself perfetlly easv, friend Hugo, E 


thing shall be in perfect order to receive Lady Elinor. 
Hugo. Aye, I Lops so, for the honour of the family. 
It is nean three score years since I was first a servant in 


Oakland Castle, and have seen three possessions of it. 


have come down from. father to son, with the rest of the 


old furniture, | 
| Rob. And a fine tough piece 22 oak you are. 
Hngo. I remember the death of Edmund Ironside, and 


the restoration of Canute—1I remember the Harolds, and 
Hardy Canute, and the good King Edward the Couſessor 
I remember the good Baron, who now haunts the 
old tower. 

- © Rob. Hush! no more of that. 

Hugo. Ah, Robert, if you were old enough to remem- 


beruhe 1 en. 


(16) 

Hugo. We shall have musie and dancing enough at the 
3 Robent—for the honour of Lord Ed- 
_ | 


| Rob. Yes, yes, when a man is dep 


to attack ma- 
trimony, the more noise and bustle the beiter; like 
trumpets in a battle, it drowns reflection, and prevents 
cowardice. | 
Hugo. Are all the pikes and javelins burnished up, 

and the armoury put in order, and the large stag's horns 
in the hall dusted r 

Rob. Horns are most ominous wedding decorations 
No, no, friend Hugo, I have ordered the horns to be 
taken down. 


Hugo, Bless my soul! why, I remember em in the 


fammiy tnese fifty years. | 

| Rob. Fer which reason the young lady ought not to zee 
Hugo. Then is the lady Elinor beauteous, Robert 7 

. _» 7 o you admire beauty 

et | 

, Hugo. Oh, yes, Robert ! I never could yet behold a 


woman without admiration ; the setting zun 
may zurely cheer my sight, though it cannot warm my 
heart. [Exit. 


Rob. I Adela has got her fine cloaths on, to pass 
nn ww 


Enter Adela, el: gantly drested, from a door in the back 
ace ne. 


Adela. Well, here I am at last ready dress d, to pass 
for a fine lady z but how long shall I remain 50? 
| Kob. , you are now in the high road to succews. 
Adela. Aye, but there are 50 many turnings and wind- 
gng3, that one is never sure of being right, 1 
Rob. What ! madam, with such a guide as Merit. 
Adela. Yes, Merit is often apt to lead one astray—— 
Oh dear! I do think the Baron is coming—hey, Q 
no: he isn't—Oh! I wish the meeting was over. 
Rob, You have no idea how — 


woman of quality ! 
Adela. Ideed 3 

| Kb. Nature certainly intended you for a fine lady. 

Adela. Then indeed the was very much mistaken! 


you look like a_ 


= 


for I never in all my life cou'd tell a lie without blushing, 
50 I am $ure I shall never do for a hne lady. 

Rob. But | hope you have your lesson by heart. 

Adela. O, aye, let me see, I am come over from Nor- 
my from my friends, and arrived heic to-day,.didn't 

Sir 

Rob. You did, ma'am; _ 

Adela. And anxious to pa respetls to the Baron of 
Oakland, left my servanis 1 2 | 

Rob. Yes, ma'am. | | 

Adela. O! but there's one material circumstance I 
have forgot, I don't know who my father is. 

Rob. hat may happen in the regulated families; 


however I'll tell you-— your father is the Baron De 
Courcy of Normandy, a great favorite of our good King 


William, and you will remember, that the King wrote 
to your father, recommending this marriage. 


Adela. Well, I'll endeavour to tecollett if I can, but 
you brow it is not very Strange I shou'd forget what 


never h ned. | 
Rob. Well, madam, I will go and acquaint my lady 


of y our arrival—and pray be careful in what you say. 
Adela. You may depend on it, sir, 1'il not speak truth 


if can possibly help it. [Exit Robert] These gay trap- 
pings hang very much in my way, I shall make a sad fine 


dy | fear: L wish I cou'd fancy myself in my every day - 


cloaths again, when I think where I am and on what 
occasion, I wonder at my own confidence! Nothing but 
love cou'd have inspired ut, and ts gain my dear Edward, 
I wou'd attempt-a ihousand ti mes as mucu | 


AIR—ADptLa. 


Be mine, tender passion, soother of care, 
Life's choicest biessing. shield from despair; 

Do not deceive me, ah! never leave me, 

Still may my bosom thy power declare. 

In vain thy wfluence tools may revile, 

Constancy ever gains thy smile. 

And of their destiny can those complain; 

Whose falsehood dares thy laws pic fane ? | 

Revolv'd I brave all 20 5 every fear a stranger: 


1 


B > ee. 


| 4 18 * 

bo „„ Love, ? 

. rome 
triumph share, 

Bar in nmgh tar 


qo never be able 
— 


Eater Baron and Robert. 


Bar. Ah! there She is ure enough—che eems 
„bat a fine eye abe has. [side to Robert. pied 
Adela. My courage fails me—'twill never do, I find ? 
Ande.) 
72 Her coming $0 suddenly is $0 cured unlucky, E 
don't know what to say to her, err r 
my pocket; she turns her back upon * 


very LA nde to — 
Aye, now be is laughing at my aukwardneu— 
1 wish he'd $ firs. [Aside.] 


Zar. Well, come if I must speak, here goes My lad 
the joy ee my my 1s joy — lady 
Creates  — Ln lady—which joy L 
ay Lager pretty well. 
Adela. Ves —_ ire . Th y our. lordship 
—O lord ? I am gladir' over, first word is a great 
matter. [ As:de. } | 

Bar. She's wonderous, condesending, Robert, con- 
2:derivg her high blood, [ Ande toRodert]—Welbmy lady, 
as you have been in uch a hurry as to leave your servants 
on the road, and only to come here on a hop (as a body 
may say) I hope your ladyship wilt have the goodness to 
excuse all faults. 
Adela. O yes, my lord, I'll excuse all your faults with 


a good deal of pleasure. 
Bar. A as os, avs, She has found me out already, 
{Aside.J- Why 10 be sure my lady, we all have faults, but 
if one is of a goud family, you know wy lady, it does'nt 
0 much sĩgnify. 

Adela. O! to be sure not, for though some are 
little aukward and bashful before company, yet I don't 
think they are a bit the worte for that. 


Ser, No, no= that's K 
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Adela. For you know, my lord, if one is not wed. te 
ꝛtrange company, one's very apt to look like a fool= - 

Bar. Ye—e—s, 50 one 15 my lady —yes she means me, 
Eos yn come my lady, let's talk of something else! 

1 your father ? I respect a man of his 
ami Yo 

Alela. Ay, my lord, a great family indeed! 

Bar. On, she's proud enough of her high blood tho. 
LA.ide. ] well my lady! no offence, but I faicy I may ven- 
ture to say, my tamily is equal to his! 

Adela. Wiy, 1 12 Edward told ine, he was his 
only child. C side.] In my lord! | 
Bar. Aye, indeed my la ly ;—now my blood is up, J 
can talk to her. | Aside.] And give me leave to assure your 
hdyship, whatever nowns you have form'd of a great 
family. you'll not be disappointed. 255 
Adela. Ha! ha! ha 

Bar. Ha Ina! ha! [mimicsher aside. What the devil 
does she mean ? 

141 J declare your lordship makes me laugh, ha ! 

Y. ha | 
Bar. Yes I see I d, but I think your lalyship need 


not be so polite as to tell meso. 
Adela. Nay, now your lordship looks angry, 
Bar. Haven't I reason ! what did your 1adyship mean. 
by affronting me, in telling me of your fathers great family } 
Adila. Why zo he has, there ace eleven of us, boys and 
| ir ls. | 15 
1 Bar. [Surprised.] Hey, what? 
Adela. [ Aside.) O what have I Said! 
Bar. Aide. O! I suppose this is some quality. joke, 
and thai's the reason I don i understand 11. , 


Enter Edward. 


Bay. Come here sirrah, there's the Lady Elinor de 
Courcy go and talk to her, bid her weicume; and dv you. 
hear, don't be bashful, and dishonour your family; but at- 
tack her with your whole stock of impudence. 

Edw. I basbful ! no I thank you, we people of fashion 
know what's what. Dancing up tg Adela. ] Tol, de rally 


( & ) 


m prodiyiously happy to see your ladyship ;—hope 

left ail fircnds A — wal all right and tight, E 
weather, an l agovl ship, no sca-si-Kness; even we 

people of fashion are Subject to it sometimes, as well as- 

other pevrple—an't we, father—hey ! 

Bar. Why, the boy's assurance astonishes me—oh ! he 
has touch'd her hand, and caught it of her. 

Adela whipsers to Edmund... 

Edu. [Aide to Adela] Never mind, I'll bring yu 
off with the old fellow— a, ha, ha! a. monstrous 
joke, indeed —very well, faich, very well, ha, ha, ha! 

Adela. Ha, ha, ha! 
a « | Looks surprized and then laughs heartily. ] Hal 

! ha! | 
Edw. My dear father; Lady Eiinor tells me she has 
joked a litile with you, as we _ of. fashion do without 
meaning any thing— ha! ha! ha | 

Bar. Aye we people of fashion do, ha! ha! ha! I beg 
your ladyship woudn't think of it. 

Eaw.. Zounds, father don't be bashful—f Ts Adela.] 
why don't you bource 2 little as I do. 

— Well my lady, IT am now going to my great hall, 
where I'll receive you in form and I beheve I shall trouble 
your ladyship wich a bit of a speech on the occasion 
come, my lady — no, no, you must not go be fore me 1 


am a baron you know, consider my dignity 1. [ Exit. 
Edw. | say. Robert, I think we shall be too cunning 
for old dignity, though. i [ Exit. 


SCENE— Aview near the Ceæstle. 
Enter Loid William and Lady Elinor. 
L. Mil. We ere at lengiharrived at Oakland Castile, 


coniiuue yuur disguise madam but'a liitle longer. 


. 


you who pretend to be a lover ? 
AlR—Lady Ertixor, 
Husb, hush; such counsels do not give, 


A lover's name rofaning ; | SH lg 
And'can her heart deceit aavise, 
Where mighty love is reigning ? 


(2 ) 


Diszimulation's path you've trod, 
Too oft to go astray ; 
And whilst tome you point the road, 


| Enter Cicely. TN 
Cice. Oh! madam, here comes the old Baron, but 
think of something melancholy, or you r= yen xr 
laugh; nature and art have him such a strange ant- 


he is! | 
T. Wil. And this is the representation of our family 
| degrading thought! but / must dissemble. | Avide, 
| Enter Baron. | 
Bar. [To Cicely] So you are an attendant on Lady de 
Courcy, hey! but who's that ? [pointing to Lady Elinor. 


Cice, Oh! that's my lady's own waiting woman, and a 


great favourite of my lady's, sir, I auure you. 

ar. She must be a great favourite of every body's, 
for she's a monstrous pretty girl: and pray who is that 
gentleman, is he a favourite of your ladyshup's ? 


| 8 to Lord William. 

Cice. O no! chat is——that is Sir Palamede, the Ba- 
on jester. „ | | iS: 

I. Wil. A curious charafter$he has assigned me, but 7 

my” age” on. TIED LA. ide. 

Why, jesting is a v easan ment 10 

de zuce, — not * — one, Tabadld think. 


Harb ye, friend, don't you sometimes get a bone crack'd 2 
I. Wil. You are mistaken, my | we jesters are pri- 

W people; we anatomize vice and folljx. 

| ar. 


Ay, that is, you cut up people by way of amuse- 


ment. | | 
I. Wil. Improvement, my lord——aiire well applied 


is the medicine of the mind. f 
Bar. That ma be, but I don't take physic, 30 you may 


| gpare your trouble; and so the baron pays you for jest-. 


ing, hey ! that's one way of enjoying a jest at his own ex- 
PS 
world is, that he might contrive to get laugh'd at gratis. 

I.. Wil. Your locdsbip finds it 50, J have ne doubt, n 
* a een. 


mal, that he seems only fit to be laughed at but hete 


3 rns . 85 


AIR—Lord William 


Tho” time has from y 8 = 
Made free to steal each 

Yet why should _ ——_ ... | 
Old busts oft = * 


80 folks of rhaps like your 
taste, pe 
And that removes your care. 


Tis true that silly girls believe, 

In joys that youth alone can give, 1 ; 
But why should you despair? 

Tis folly governs. youth you know, 

And so far young you οn may grow 
And that removes your care. 


rr * 

(However da 2k 

| * Yer why could you 4 
N vice, 


| Cob ape A rod wh the price, 
222 | 


| Bar. Ah! that's antes hs ot ma; hot _ 
2228 Well, bue if you are attendants on 

— es ' Courcy, where have you been all is. 
* 


Cice. Oh, in, we deve lefb mp bady dedincion the ena 
Bar. N 
why, ches here in the castle. 

4. Wit. Indeed? 

Bar. Yes, indeed, Me. Jear-bunter, nd Lam gring 
to give her ladyship audience in my great hall—and if we 
want any body to taugh at, we'll send for you——ihere 


'J hit him, / — A | L, 
Lady E. What can he mean tive me ice 
Falamede ? A * 


Cice. Ah, madam, you forgot that Sic Ne is © 
—_ =P 228 _ is a commodity he doesa't 
in; but if you will s unde ee ö 

I. Wil. Well ? 15 * 
Cice. It is plain some impostor has assumed your lady 
ihip's cn Be what purpose we must endeavour 0 had 
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out; therefore auppose we continue our dis 
the mock I. ady Elinor, overturn her . 


— 2 
con found her with . 
IL. Wil. Admicable ! 


Enter Lewis, with letters, which he delivers to Lord 
Wir IIa. 

Lew. Sit, the messenger is returned, and brought these 
_ -Aye, madam, yur Shadow is here before you, I 

Lady E. Huch! not a word, / charge you; 2 whom 
are those letters 7 Ade to Lewis. 

Lew. That's what I want to _— J wish you would 
ask Sir Palamede the question ? 

Z. Wil. Lady Ehnor, every moment furnishes addi- 
tional reasons for requesting you will be guided by Cicely's 
advice. [ Exit with Lady Elinor, 

Lew, Ah! Cice'y, there they go, a pair of as true 
turtles as ever bill'd—Oh ! what a fine thing mutual love 
i, if you would but let us follow their example, and fail 

in ove with me in a strange place now! 

Cice. Oh! you may spare your thetoric—1 promise 


you, J prize ay hberty 100 2 to be talk'd out 
of it. ; 


 AIR—Cicely. 


What blest hours, untainted by sorrow, 
| Does the maiden prove, 
Who knows not love ? 
So merrily she $ings thro” the day: 
e Dull sorrow shall threaten in vain, 
« {he delight of heart to restrain, 
| White from Cupid free, 
Blest in Liberty, 
« Not a sigh she biends with the strain.“ 


As the gaily carols along, 
me join sweet Freedom” 1506 
O! may my heart 
: Ever beara 
In the em ied Jocund R 
_ Whale mecry the Aer 
3 blithly sings thro! the day. 


LTi. 
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| 
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12 
sckxE 4. Apartment in the Caxtle. 
Enter Edward. 
Edw. Where the deuce is Adela ? if we can but get 


married before she is discovered but why is abe abaeme ? 
the for bose zake Oakland 1 | 


till · che old walls crack to their foundations. 


W 
For the nuptial celebration, 

Each maiden on th occasion, 
Feels her heart in palputation ; 
Now a blush and now a sigh, 
Trembling too, he knows not why, 
While every a hong > 
Finds his heart beats high; 


Enter Adela, hastily. 
Adcla. Ah! it's all over, there's an end of our chem 
Zdw. How! 
Adela. I knew how it would happen. 
Edw. Did you? I wish then you bad told me 30 before, 
Adela. Weil, it's ail a scheme of your on. 
Edw. Mine ! why why.) you know it was your scheme. 
Adela. Wh ou first propose it ? 
Edw. — toned was sure Too few change of it 
Adela. Why did I ever — my spinning wheel for 

fine clgaths ? why did J quit my father's cottage ? 

Edw. Because J got you a betier —_— to be ure 
— You won't deny zent to A relation's 
bouse in Sussex, six months ago, w you liv'd like 
2 lady, and had nothing to * but to read all the day 


Adela. So much the worse, improving the mind, as 
call ut, only serves to make one lazy ; in m ry 
tage, industry took up all our ume, never came 
near Our door. 

Edw. Ifbe had, you would have be en glad to have. 
ask'd him in, 

Adela. No, sir! 2 and happiness were 
dar guests. 


r ny 


Sobbing} Oh! ob! 
Zar. hy, look 4 — 
way, if one says any to you-—you fall a crying 


Adela. You want to 
Edw, No, I don't. 
Adela. Ves, you do. 


— APIS 


| Tate Robert. 
Rob. Why, r 23 now my lord ? 
Edw. Why, 1 IR a 
1 N 
4 o, It is 
Rob. Come, 2 15 we re all in a Cad . 
ble, to be sure. 


Adels. Le e res woudn's have thought 
r 1 
Edw. No, that 
Rob. You are — and 40 7 wall 
leave you to yuurzelves. 
w. Nay, but Robert, don't desert us. 
_- Faith I shall make my peate with your 
= | ded ST 
| D 
—_— po 
we shall ceithinly go to the bottom. 


— — 7 


* 
1 


(6 * 
F A does 
„ Doge fn adi * 
Edw. Adela! 
Adela. Well—— 


Edw. You forget we have been quarrelling, kiss and 
— yea ewe. | 


| AIR—Edward ' 
While neords and shields - clazhing, 
The ale to 7 deny ing, 
far and wide zu rde 
ulters fencing, wrestlers ting; 
—— blazing, oxen roa · ting, 
_ And all the vassals flock around, 

What pleasures now abound; 


Now all in . 
For the nuptial celebrat 


. ' 
a. 
* 


| SCEN' E— 4n Antique Hall, a state chair, and several 
people discovered, Tenants, Servants, Fc. 


Enter Lord William, Lady Ehnor, Cicely, Lewis, 
Martin, and Charles, 


cice. Wel! Charles, how did you come a 
| Normand 
NY Cupid lent me bis wings, and I hovered 


Char, 


over your ship— Come, come, Cicely, you know as well 
25 L om were more lovers aboard, than the captain 
knewof. . 

Cice. I belizve I had heme no more 8 

L. 1 come hither, y yo» : 
Whisper has esca ou, likely to discover Elir:cr 
Lew. Lord, 27118 have nothing gn and 
drink since I have been here, $o that I have no time for 


3 
4 And our bones guide berg.. 
[pointing to Martin. 
Lem. ir, be has been 30 taken vp between 
hunger and wonder, that he has not thought of secrets. 
cc E. You are certain the servants what to do, 
0 
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Cice. O, yes, madam, I have given them all their les- 
20ns, and you'll zee them receive the mock Lady Elinor 
2 you could widh—dut zee, She comes | 

Enter Adela, Edward, and Robert. 
Cice. Now, madam, to complete their astunishment!— 


| SESTETTO—Lord William, Cicely, and Lady Elinor. 


Zy mutual love delighted, 
Here fortune's ſav rites see, 
In 2 's bonds united, 
"I must they de. 

| Adela. 
Whom can 2 they mean ?—not me. 
Edward. 
Nor me, 


Ladies and gentlemen, I thank you for me. K . 
Charles. | 4 
What grace !—what an air! 


Lord William. 
A face 30 fair 


Cicely and cle. 
_ Born to command the happy pair. = 


Lord William, Cicely, Hu. 
By mutual love delghted, 6, 
Here fortune's fav'rices sse, | 

In Hymen's bonds united, „ 
How bappy must they be, 

— 55 Edward. 
Egad, the joke we'll humour. 


With all my heart, za) 1. 
Edward. 
— — 
Than every chance to try. C 
H — ar be _ 
er courage 
See from her cheek the colour hes. * 


C2 


— N 2 . 2 - 2 30 —= _— — — 7 9 
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YE cicc h). 
Vet — 2 we cann't do less. 
Robert to Adela. 
You tremble—courage—come, go on. 
„ me! boauced spirit's gone; 
Alas! why ids thou, haplen maid, 
Elpme thy price of mid 6 ein. 
t f mind to gain | 
Ur 


Enter Baron, struts to the chair, gits down with great 
ceremony, then rises, and his hat in his hand, 
with the speecch in it, which he occasionally looks at. 
Bar. Hem! my lady Elinor de Courcy——now some 
men in my Situation would make you tet a speech on the 
occasion; * I hall give your ladyship a touch off hand; 
as to your great family, my lady, all the would knows 
that and as to your beauty — why, that speaks for itself, 


de to num- 
ber your pumberless qualifications, and when I think of 
ness, in—confereing this visit 1 want words 
Hera | fy eut-of his father's hat ]— 
zay, my lady 'Elinor, I want words to misses his 
ech — Hey Ed! I do want words !— say, ma- 
—my ladyship, I—-I—I want words 
Edw. If my had not wanted words, madam, he 
would have attempted to express his inexpressible satisfac- 
tion—but tis just as well as it i the less that's aid, the 
more there is io guess at. 


9 


Adela. O, lord, make no apologies !——you 
knew you were wntiited bs is quite tome © have Ove, 
when one hasn't any more to tay. | 


29) 

Bar. Aye, my- lady, but I bad a great deal more to zay 
—f I hadn't lost my s — CAnde and exit. 
Adela. [(To Edward] I cann't make out the Wnting 
of all this, I don't understand the jest! 

. Edw. Norl, my soul but | try to find it out, 
1 think we are in a dream. 


I am ure it is a very pleasant one, I hav'n't 
the least desire tobe wak'd from it. 


They sin of the last air again, and exeunt Lord 
C W — — Chaos: Cicely, Lewis, Charles, Ed- 
ward, Adela, und Roberd. ] | 


Lord William, Cicely, Lady Elinor, , 


— e 
122 . 
A prize be never can obtain. 


. 
SCENE——4 Room in the Carte. | 


De Cour. Hush, my lord! remember that I am here 
in disguise ; I must depend on your friendship to conceal 


me from my Site's attendants, "cit r xm revenged on Si 
Palamede.. * „ 


Bar. And so this Sir W 
atel — — zister, but 
of aur confidence 


De Cour, He has. lon 
dhe mean advantage he 2 
6 = Bar, O! han FETs kna) 
ve 5neeri to pass 

2 me for your badge jester—1 = of © 

8. 

De Cour. But we must be cautious— [laughing within] 
Hark ! what noise is that ? 
Bar, Only my vassals carousing, in cons equence of 
this marriage of your sister's in our family... 

De Cour. The 20unds of fextivity but lll accord with 
my feelings ; a more reti d we might i our pur · 
pose bette T if 


( 30 ) 


Das. Certainly, wy lord, private concerns must give 
8 to public justice. 


SCENE—The Kitchen, m Servants discos 


vered at d: tate at the upper d an "On 
roagting, Cooks ooks, Wc. basting it. | 
3 comes foruerd, and rings. 
r 5 5 
Now: ak roast beef Is food, 
It ennobles our veins, and 1 | 
Our soldiers are brave, and our 9 


Oh! the roast beef of „ Old Englizb 
tones 


Our barons, my boys, are rodust, tout ay Strong, 
And — —— od cher ll lon 
Es . 


Entty Lord William, 3 Eknor, and eirely. 


Rob, Come, my leds and lasses, at this feast every one 
must contribute to t common stock of K 


, ä 
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14 ATT | „ Lady Eier and Cicely. 


Leet vic to H men speakin 
the diicet mie; » 


be aceents zecking, 


Complaining care be mute. 


* * r 
n 


i, 


( at 
CHORUS. 


| High above dull sorcow's level, | 
Now the generous te dispia, 7 1 : 
"Tis gay Bacchus bids us revel, . 
Bids us hail this happy day 
. Cicely. 
While the merry bells resounding, 
Shall in pleasure's chorus chime, 


From the trembling floor rebounding 

Let the varied dance beat jime. 
CHORUS. 

High above dull sorrow's level, 
Now the tide of joy display, 
Love and Hymen bid us tcvel, 

Bid us hail this happy day. 


Exp OF ACT 11. 


#7 


SCENE-—4 Room in the Castle. 
Enter De Courcy and Charles. 


De Cour. You are sure that the soldiers are plac'd at 
every avenue to the castle ? | 
Char. My lord, it is impossible Sir Palamede should 


£ ___ E ; 
e Cour. And you say you observ'd him this eveninz? 


' Char. 1 did, my lord; and — he ap- 


peared to join the general festivity, yet at times he sigh'd 
$0 piteously, that I could not help saying to myself, your 
' + honour could never find in your heart to kill so brave a 
_ gentleman. 5 3 — 0 

De Cour. Leave me, and be ready at the time appoint- 


e—and shall this slave boast a virtue to which I am a 


* 


hall his rugged heart feel compass ion for the 


Stran 


wretched, Whilst T unmoved, doom to destruction, fim! 


$6 has beer my companion! —my friend —my brother 


* 
An * — 2 1 „ 2 
8 — * . 
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2 de Poor Palamede! 1 wilt = 1 convene 
with hium—perhaps he is not so guilty as . pearsg—at . 
least, let * that he 3 * Exit. 
Char, There spoke the generous feelings of De Courey. 


Where er true valonr can its power display, 
| There meek - ey d pity anxious still to bless, 

Wich jealous honour holds divided sway, 

And from avenging anger shields distress. 
Ne'er shall the 3 of honour dare invade 

The spell- bound where pity drops a tear 3 
For n 1 

The deepest injury must duapyear. 


Enter. De Courey and Baron. 
Bar. O, my lord de Courcy, I am glad I have found 
= [ Vere ors news to * "_ think, my 
Yd, when I thought my vaszals had retived, fat and 
gone dunifully drunk to bed, the whole village is up, and 
Scouring their old helmets and armour !—l am ure there 
is mischief in the wind, when thes cascals are 50 indus- 
trruus. | 
- De — Compose yourself, my lord, you cem quite 
aiarm'd | h 
Bar, Alarm'd, my lord! why, tho* T am naturally as 
brave as a lion, yet 1 do not — 4 taken. thus by sur- 
prise; it is that which alarms me — and Sir Palamede I am 
zure ix at the bottom of this. | | 
De Cour. Perhaps then he has heard of my arrival, and 
finding himself diene red, means tu oppcse dy force. 
Bar. You are right, my lord, be has been sendin — 
receiving letters aud messages all night, in a inu 
and dos of mischier .. | 5 | 
De Cour. 'Sdeath! can he descend so lom as to mislead 
the rabble into revult—the traitor shall persh—but where 
13 my sister 7 "had 
Bar. I don't know, my lord, Bus here comes. my on, 
I care say he'll tell you, WEE eq 1:9 
He Cour. Do not discover me yet, even to him. 
Aar. Why, my lord, as he is. hört ta be related 10 
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your lordship, I cann't zee that it signiſies but it shall be 
1 please —hark' ee, sirrah ! come here — where is 
Lady Elinor? b 


Enter Edward, half drunk. 


|  Edw, In her own room-—I took her a cup of wine 
just now—but the dear creature pceferr'd ale; she 5cems 
prodigiously fond of ale. . | 
De Cour. Who! Elinor, sir ? 
Edw. Yes, sir, Lady Elinor, my wife that is to be; 
* you to say to that, sir ? | 

De Cour. Pardon me, sir but are you assured of the 
9 0 vm l 

Dar. Aye, sirrah, are you zure that she is fond of 
. you | 
| yy © Fond of me! ha, ha, ha! dam'me, look at me. 
 DeCour. I believe she was once aitached to another, 
one Sir Palamede. 3 

Edw. I believe not, friend, and my reason for thinking 
20, is that the dear little wench never saw Sir Palamede in 
a thay lady, you sbou 

aur. Sir, von name. y, you should 
remember the respect due to ber family. ” Nr 
„Ed. I | 12 for her family she 
is a bud e beauty, which I have, gather d to. wear next 
my heart, and the devil may take the! rest of the family - 
tree fos mehere she comes, i faith. es ; | 
Enter Adela. 75 

Edw. Ah! my dear lady Elinor ! 

De Cour. Astonishment !—This must be some plot of 
Palamede'ss | ae. 
| Zar. Why, my lord, your sister does not seem io know 
_ you—ah, this is another quality joke, now, I'll be sworn. 

De Cour. He is deceived too “). © | Aide. 

Bar, Why, my lord, I think there's a very strong fa- 
mil r 4 . 

e Cour. eive, my lord, you are imposed on, 
but Romans. s Exit. 
ar. How, imposed on! O, he means they have been 
joking on me— ay, but he was serious—egad, I believe [ 
> ect hang then. if I should be in the wrong 


(394) 
I'll een go after him, and ask whether I ought to be in a 


ion or not. [ Exit, 

Adela. Why, I say, Edward, the Laty Elinor's at- 
tendants did call me their lady for the joke's sake, yet it 
must 500n be out thas F am myself. 

Edw. That's not unlikely. 

Adela. And if Lady Elinor should be as handsome as 
we heard, and your father «hould be very pressing 

Edw. Then you think I should desert you—hah, 

Adela, Your deverting me would then be called an- 
other name, for fine foiks have fine names for dad 
to make them cem hike good ones | 

Edt. Why, look ye, my dear Adel, 1 was a a 
blundering fell w at a fine Speech ; ; !ecod, I am like my 
father for that) — bu if I tk t my being a nobleman 
would muke me love you a less, deuce take me if 


I had uot racher remain a — life. Now 
do you believe m̃e 7 


Adela. 1 do. Ex re aa 


Love from 2 all its danger —— 
Reason, they say, "the fond pen can teu oe 
But bliss kindty 81 
— — weet 1 


2 8 — _—_ 
"1 979 you, the to dun; 


W. ice fey urther deceiving 3 
On: ae bope, to the last lead me on. 
is = [Encunte 


SCENE—TE: 5 at the back.of the stage, and a light 

Aion ge—a part of the Tower is Seen, the cellar door by 
the second wing little further a flight of stairs 
leading to @ door—stage lights down. 


Enter Lady Elinor gel us. 
Why did I not insist on Sir Palamede explaining this 
mystery I — Lie retires 7 the stage 
Enter Lad William. | 


Welcome, thrice welcome, ye 'scenes which remind 


me of happier days; — every step I take—every object of 


remembrance, warms me with new incitements to asxcrt 
my birthright 
y Elinor ! 
ady E. O, Palamede! for heaven's sake, who this 
mystery ? | | | 

L. Wil. Spare me the explanation of what is yet 
improper for you to kn»yw—shew my estecm by confiding 
in my honour—he who is beloved by you carnot aft un- 
w i 

Lady E. I am uneasy only on your acconmt—there- 
fore do not flarter me, oi keep me langer in Suspense. 

L. Wil. To=night is the crisis of my fate, and io-mor- 
row's sun Shall dispel the cloud of mystety in which it is 
involved. e 5 


{Lady Elinor comes forward.] How, 


DUET—Lord William and Lady Elinor. 


| Lady Elinor. 
Dangers unknown impending, 
Doubt multiplies my fears. 
Lord William. 
Lauzels my steps attending, 
Shall spring from beauty's tears. 
| == Lady Elinor. 
Thus in suspense to leave thee. 
| Lord William, 
| Think's thou I can deceive thee, 
PW | Lady Elinor, 
- To leave thee. 
| Tord Witham. 
To leave thee ! 
Both, 
Say, wilt thou prove true ? 
Yes, I will still prove true,  _ 
And must we bid adieu? {Exit Lady Elinor. 
L. Wil. Cruel concealment ! yet it muust be so, one 
onl) have I trusted in this castle, aud be is here, 


( %') 


Enter Hugo, sword on. 


Hugo. Ah! my dear young master, what pleasure does 
you Servant feel, in seeing you once more in your native 
and! Heaven help us, what strange events have happened 
since the good baron your father quitted England—f | long 
to hear your adventures in France, 

L. Wil. It is a long story, my friend. | 

Hugo. So much the better like long stories often 
teil long stories mysel - remembrance forms the old man's 
banque, and let the viands be ever so ordinary, memory 
cooks them to h's liking. | i | 

L. Wil. Hugo, this is nat time for words, I must Supe 
= my claim to the honour of wy ancestors, and thus 
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Hugo. What, my lord? | 

L. Wil. Hear me! I have written to an old and allied 
friend of my father's, a powerful nobleman, and near the 
king's person, he has assured me of my sovereign's favour, 
and I expett hourly leuers from the king, acknowledging 
me Baron of Oakland. | 

Hugo. Well, my lord ! 

L. Wil. In the mean time my zealous friend has ad- 
vised, me to surprize the castle without delay, to man all 
resistance to the „ Mr lord, I'll fight 
Hugo. Surprise the castle! why, my I 
as long I can—{draws- his — & here are only 
two of us. FEES 
L. Wil. Good old man; I shall not. need your assist- 
ance, a guard of an hundred chosen troops sent by the 
good Lord Hubert, entered the village in the dusk of the 
© evening ; the news of my return is received by the vassals 
with transport, and they aze this moment arming in my 
cause. 

Hugo. Then why do we stay here, I'!] go and get on 
my armour. "TBE | . 

L. Wil. It is not yet time —the tolling of the Curfew 
will give me notice whed all is ready ; but tell me, Hugo, 
was not my father's armour kept in an apartment in 


Tower ? | 


Hugo. Yes, my lord, in chat very apartment over the 


wine cellai, - 5 


| (97 3 f 
JL. Fil. And has the armour ever been removed from 1 
thence d ll) 
Hugo. Never! I'll answer for that—the room has been | 14 
shut up these ten years past to my knowledge; I have still Ui. 
e leads to it thro' the | 
| llery. | A 
„Ek Give it me, | Hugo gives a key] now let us | | 
ugo, Excuse me, my lord, I'll follow you to battle, 
but not into that apartment. 
I. Vu. Why not? ; | 
Hugo. Ah, my lord, I tremble at the thoughts of it, 
no living soul has enter'd that room for these ten years, 
voices have been heard, and lights seen—in short, it is 
haunted, and though I lov'd your worthy father when 
he was alive—I—l—-lI 
| light is Seen at à window in the tower. 
L. Nil. By heavens, a light appears thro' the casement 
at this moment. 
Hugo. And so there does, my dear master don't be 
rash. ; | 
L. Wil. Hark! -I hear a noise from the Tower, wait 
for me here - draws]—and beware your fears do not 
betray you. | goes up the steps, unlocks the door, 
and exits | 
Hugo. My lord—my dear lord William, don't leave 
me alone—he's gone !—oh, that cursed haunted chamber! 
I cann't stay near it—I—I—find the only means of pre- 
Serving my courage, 1s $0 carry it along with me, | Exit, 


Entcr Baron, 


Why, sure, that was old Hugo, yes, and with his sword 
drawn—ob, he's in the plot !—-O lord! O lord! there's 
the spirit playing his illumination tricks in the haunted 
atk = Gb, how I long to attack this old rogue Hugo, 
because I am zure I could beat bim ;—ave, but then I dare 

not venture alone, valour with me is of a companiable na- 
ture, and don't like solitude.— My courage is something 
like the vine, to produce good fruit it must be well suppori- 
ed— hey, sure I hear somebody coming out of my wine- 
cellar! Egad, I'll step aside, I may make some discoveries 
here | D. # Retires. 


(8) 


Enter Robert and Martin from the cellar door. 

Rob, Well, my boy, now I have made you free of our 

ars 

Mar. [half drunk] Give me your hand, give me your 
hand, 2 Robert? I'll live = die ar 
inventions that ever were thought of, there's none to my 
mind like good eating and drinking. 

Rob. And for that, Martin, I'll match all Kent; I 
know che privilege of a diligent butler too well to suffer 
my master to taste wine till I have approved of it. 

Bar, | aside] Oh! thevillain ! 

Mar. That's right, that's right, give me your hand 
again 3 O, Master Robert, what a happy dog you are to 
have the command of such a wine cellar. 

Reb. Aye, Martin, there I sit, absolute monarch of 
all tHe prostcate botiles, 5 

Bar. [aside] Mighty well—but I'll be even with you, 
rascals. [ Exit into the cellar. 


Enter Servant. | 
Rob, Well, can you find friend Lewis in the garden ? 

Ser. No, master Robert. ; 

Rob. He has certainly lost his way, let us go in search 

Mar. Aye, master Robert, do you go one way, and 
I'll 80 the other . 

Rob. And to prevent accidents, I'll lock the cellar 
door for the present—we'll 2000 return and finish the 
evening. [| locks 1 door, and exit with servant ent 

artin. 


SCENE—4 Room in the Caitia. 
Enter Lady Elinor and Cicely. 


Cicely ?—Yet how can I trifle thus? while Palamede's 


tate is in zuspense P 


Who ling'ring scem'st to spare, 
To point the worst behi nd, 
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At once complete my woe 
Dis * ills in tore, 
Ah! quickly strike the blow, 

'Tis all that I implore. 

Cice. Ah, madam! it must be a sad thing to be of a 
good family, thank heaven ! I who have no noble blood in 
= veins have the dearext of all privileges, that of chusing 
a husband for myself. | 


AIR—Cicely. 
From high birth and all its fetters, 
My kind stars my lot remove; 
I shall envy not my betters, 
G:ve me but the youth I love. 


Love's the riches of the poor 
A prize that wealth cannot procure 
My rich mistress fain would be 
1255 as poor as Cicely. 
rom high birth, &c. 
Enter Robert and Adela. 
Adela. These waiting maids peter. me to death with 
questions—here ay are again. 
Cice. | azide to Lady Elinor] Now, madam, to throw 
her off her guard, endeavour to provoke her, and gratify 
your curiosity. | 5 3 
Lady E. Why, I should like it, but she looks as if she 
could beat mo pray, madam, u ould your ladyship please 
io go to bed? | 
Adela. No, my ladyship does not please to goto bed, 
Rob. No, her ladyship does not please to go to bed. 
Lady E. It is my duty to wait on your ladyship. 
Adela. Well, wait in another room then. 
Rob. Aye, wait in another room. 
Lady E. Pray, my lady, forgive me. 
Adela. No, I will not forgive you! cann't bear it 
aside I begone, I discharge you my service. 
DUET— Lady Elinor and Adela. 
Adela. : | h 
Begone! I discharge you ! away from my sight! K 
In my presence appear 1 ter this night. 4 


{ © ) 


L ady Elinor. 
Your 48 * orders with grief I obey ; 
Yet ere I depart, a few wougs more I Say. 
Aden. 
* ; 
And Gen ho ER en, 
Lady Elinor, 
You're too poor to move my rage, 
| Aladela. 
Prithee now this wrath assuags. 
Ledy Elinor. 
Ho the Saucy creature states. 


| Ad la. 
Tell me, madam, why these airs ? * 
| Both. 
Tho' pride and folly should intrude, 
They cann't good breeding pain ; 
'Fheirilly jests, so bold and rude, 
Raise laughter and disdain. 
Of rank and education 
What wretched imitation ; 
Contempt must sure befal you, 
You vain—what shall I call you ? 
Tho' at scolding so alert, 
I fancy now she's really durt. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE—A chamber in the Tower, folding doors in the 
back scene, an arch leading to another apartment, 
thro* which enter Lord William. 


L. Wil. Now, to the obje& of my search.— [opens the 
door, and discovers his father's armour, brings forward 
the word and shield]—Kind fortune, I thank thee !— 
sacred to the defence of a just cause, the shield of the fa- 
ther shall proteft his sons fighting for the rights of an i. 

AIR Lord William. 
Spirit of my sainted sire, 
With success my soul inspire, 


* 


% 
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Decds of glory done by thee, 


In mem'ry's mirror now I see. 

Let greatexamples raise 

Valour's purest, brightest blaze, 

Till the prowess of my arm 

The eye of fickle conquest charm, 

And tame shall, when the battle's won, 
Declare that I am all thy son. 


* of my sainted sire, 
Vich success my soul inspire; 
The inspiration now I feel, 
The ko glow of patriot zeal ; 
Brighter prospefts now arise, 
| The voice of conquest rends the skies. 
| [Exut, and 5huts the folding doors after him. 


Lew. That's right, master Robert, and I love 
eating and drinking, so I'll drink with you, if it's only to 
zhew you I like your company. Fs 
4 Mar. But ycuf havn't told me yet about this Haunted 

ower, | 

Lew. Well, I declare J am glad of it for your sake, for 
I am sure you must be dry after telling such a long story 

Rob. Come, my boys, lend me a hand. | They bring 
in à table with wine and ale, and three- leg d stoali. 
Robert gits at the head of the table, Martin and Lewis 
en each ade. |. | | 

Lew. What have we got here? S 

Rob. Some of the best wine in Christendom, my lad 3 
aye, and some of the best ale too, which to me is the best 
of all liquors—the scurvy old knave, my master, who I 
dare say is a-bed and asleep, little thinks the honour we | 
are doing to his cellar. 4 

Lew. and Mar. Ha, ha, ha! þ 

Keb. Now for't, my 8 to ye! | 


* @ Hae — V 
_— OSS En _—_— — *** 
* 
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CATCH—Robert, &c. &c. 


As now we're met, a jolly set, 
A fig fot sack or sherry; 

Our ale we'll drink, | 

And our cans we'll elink, 


And we'll be wond”rous merry. 


Merry, my hearts. merry, my boys, 
Weil x Ao with a hey 1 = | 
The baron himself knows no such joys, 
We are so wond'rous merry. 


Rob. Come, drink about. [Linge] * And we'il be 
wond”rous merry. 2 . . 

I. Wil. [ Behind, ingitates Robert] „ And we'll be 
wond' rous merry.“ 

Rob. Hey day! what's that P 

Lew. That, oh, that's an echo, I suppose. 

Rob. An echo! 1 never observ'd one here, I 

Mar, O master Robert! isn't that che chamber you said 
was haunted ? | | 3 

Lew. Egad, then, it's haunted by a jolly spirit. 0 
bere's to the ghost ¶ gings And we'll be wond'rous 
merry.“ 3 5 

L. Will—f Behind, in Lewts's voice] And we'll be 
wond*rous merry.“ (a noice underneath the stage.) 

Rob. What think ye now ? 

Lew. Why, I think there's a damn'd noise in the 
cellar. (The trap door that Robert had pointed to is thrown. 
open and knocks down the table, which they had placed 
on it, and the Baron appears coming thro” it. | 

Bar, Gentlemen, your most 2 ray don't let 
me disturb you, pray go on, my butler here, sets you a. 
good example; so pray make fre with my property,. 
upon my life this is a very 1 chamber to [A haunted ; 
the ghost has an excellent choice, but I never knew that. 
your troubled spirits were such consumers of ale and 
wine before. (a knocking at the door.) Pray who is that? 
is it any friend of your's, gentlemen ? 

Mar, Yes, please your worshipful honour, it is only 
Hubert with the zupper, | 


/ 


1 


Bar. O! Hubert with the supper, is it? desire him 20 
walk in | the Baron opens the Door, Enter Hubert wich 
some beef and bread, | Come in, Hubert, here are none but 
friends, O never mind me, come put che supper on che ta- 
ble. [ Hubert puts it on the cable | 
Sit down and eat heartily. | 

Lew. I am much oblig'd to your honour, but I am nv: 
hungry now. | | | 
Rob. If but your honour wou'd but hear me. 

Bar. O! wi a great deal of pleasure, honest Robert, 
I was but ill situated in the cellar to hear that catch you 
zung just now; rogues ! rascals! robbers! whose only 
sign of fear is, 9 — cann't bear your own conscienges, 0 
you are afraid of spirits; here's the echo, you conjur'd 
up just now ? 

| Ros. Indeed! my lord, we heard an echo. 

Bar, Did you? well, sing again then, and let me 
| hear it, I'll shew you a pattern of resolution, you rapscal- 
lions. | | 

Rob. Now mark my lord, {s:ng5) * And we'll be wond'- 
rous merry. | i 

L. Wil. [| Behind in Robert's voice] ®And we'll be 
wondrous merry. | 

Bar. | Alarm'd \ Egad, but it's an odd sort of an echo. 

Lew. Suppose your honour was to speak to it, perhaps 
it wou'd answer you civilly. 


Bar. O! I dare say twill have a proper respect for 


Aud now, gentlemen, 


* 


my dignity. what are you, ghost or spirit? 
T Wit (In Baron's a 7 Ghost — spirit.“ 
Bar. (Very much frighiten d) O lord! O lord! why! 
—why—don't some of you speak to me P what—what,— 
are vou afraid of? Robert, what makes you look 50 
pale? for my part 111! I don't believe 
in apparitions, do you friend? (to Lewis.) 
Ko (Behind) Lord William, my dear master Lord 
William! | : | 
Rob. Hark my lord! there's a voice, 
Bar, Oh! I am a lost man, ——but—why,—do you 
tre· m- b·le so! a bell tolls) O lord! there's the Curfew 
going at this hour, | FS 


/ 


A Trumpet is heard at a distance, Lord William throws 
en the doors and walks with great solemnity in his fa- 
ther's armour, and exit, The trumpet is heard till he 


(+) 
is quite off. The Baron Sc. retire very much frighten'd, 


Bar. O, dear me, it is the old Baron's ghost! I have 
Seen him wear that shield and helmet a thousand times. 
| Lew, (During this Speech of the Baron's, creeps 
round, as looking after Lord Villiam.) O! my lord, 
here's more miracles ! the spirit has met some armed men, 
and they are all fighting that's right. that's right; 
ell done my boys—dammee they have kill'd the 
| ghost, huzza. | 

All. Huzza,— huzza ! 

Bar. Egad, that's rare news, come let's go and see 
what it's all about, I'll lead the way, do you — me, 
hey — no Robert, you shall go first; — uo, no, —atop, 
come back — we'll all go together, and then we can take 
care of one another (drums and trumpets heard.) 

( They eaeunt very muck alarm d). 


ScENE— A Apartment in the Castle, drums and 
Enter Edward and Adela, Edward with @ word and 
shield. | 
Adela. O Edward! I am frighten'd to death ! it was 
an unlucky day for us when I turn'd fine lady, and no- 
thing but unlucky days have we had ever since. 

Ew. Lucky or unlucky, ——1 fancy there's an end of 
em now; bad as the days were, I wish they were to come 
over again. Wh 

Enter Baron, (with his sword drawn, and come old ar- 

mour aukwardly put on.) 


Bar. O dear! O dear! they are all at it. 

Edw. What! what are they at? 

Bar. Why, fighting. O my Lady Elinor ! why don't 
you order your soldiers to fall on ?P—- O how I tate a man 
that won't fight. 

Adela. M hat, is any body killd, my lord. 

Bar. Kill'd, why we shall all be kill'd, men, women, 


Enter Lady Elinor finely dress d. 
L. Eli, For shame my lord! why do you stand igle 
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here? your soldiers call on you to head em, here“ 
my brother ! | 
Bar. Your brother, why what signifies your brother, 
= they are thirty thousand strong. | : 
ady E. I mean the Lord de Courcy. (Exit, 
Bar, The Lord de Courcy, —why an't you 
Adela. O, no indeed my A Lam got,—1 am quite 
8ick of passing for a fine lady. 


i Enter Servant. 


Ser. My lord, you must come immediately, they are 
forcing the castle gates. (Exit, 
Bar. Forcing the castle gates! O Lord I shall die of a 
fright! and never live to be kill'd, | 

[ Exit Baron, Edward and Adela. 


SCEN E--Changes to the Hall, aſter alarms of drums 
| and trumpets, 
4 Enter Edward and Adela. 
Edw. They have gain'd the Citadel, and we shall be 
put to the word. ; n 
"Enter De Courcy, Lord William and Knights, 
De Cour. Once more my noble friend, I congratulate 
you on your success. | 
Enter Lady Elinor, Cicely and Charles, 
Lady E. My brother! | 
De Cour. My father contracted you in marriage with 


the young Baron of Oaklend ;—I present him to you, 1 
deem'd him my enemy ill knew him, it is now my pride 


to call him my friend. 


L. Wil, Ihis is a morc va.vadle present my lord, than 
the life you gave me, when overpowered by your soldiers 
in the garden, you $tiil thought me your enemy. 

Enter the Baron between two armed Men. 

Bar, O dear! spare my life, and I'll agree to any 
terms. - f 

Adela. [To Lord William.) Then Sir, begging your 
pardon for my boldness, I suppose you are the ghust we 
heard of ? | | 


(4) 


Bar. Yes, and you I su a>he Lady Eli- 
nor, we have heard of; 1 —— things are, 
I have reason to be in a passi 


Z. Wil. You Sir, [ to Baron] have a right to an ex- 
1 Iscorn to owe my to force ; I am con- 


rmed _—_y ay. _ 1 — ar 2 _ of my 


— prove myself 
Bar. And that's an 2 1 shall be very glad to gra- 


tify you in. 


Z. Wil. [to Edward and Adela] As for this young | 


couple, I hope I shall have the ion of adding their 
tore of Hymen's comforts. 

Edw. I— Thank you my lord, I begin to be much 
less inclined to Nobility * the bustle I have seen 


' ro-night, and I'm fain to comfort myself with the old re- 


mark, that a title cannot bestow piness.” 

Adela. Yes, but I can though; there is a tile for which 
I'd give up to all others, it is the wife of my Edward. 

L. Eli, My fluttering heart cannot express the joy it 
tels av your triumph. [to Lord William.) 


L. Wil. A triumph crowned by the pozrention of that 
heart which now approves it, ' 


FIN A LEr 
The hanish'd ills of here to fore 


At happy distance viewing; 
Of the past we'll think no more, 
While future bliss Pursuing. 


d in Pleasure's chace 
1 * wn 4. 5 behind you ; . 


Back if you shou'd —. your face, 
Mis fortune's dust may blind you, 


Lord William, and Lady Elindb. 


Here let the titled wedded pair, 
A lesson take from humble life; 
Nor in the lady and the lord, 
Forget the husband and the wife, 


> 


* 
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Ne'er shall th' example us prove, 
Whose proudest boast shall be our love. 


SESTETTO. 
The present hour is ever ready, 
© assume a smiling face; 


If to wisdom's counsels steady, 
Pleasure's precepts you embrace. 


Edward, 
Tho? no more I am a lord, 
Give my love but his reward, 
Rank and title I forego. 
No, my Edward, say not 20. 
CHORUS. 
The banizh'd ilis, &c. | 


JidNls. 


